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still more to assume to himself honors belonging perhaps less to the living than to the dead.
u The historian of the future who essays to tell the tale of Gettysburg undertakes an onerous task, a high responsibility, a sacred trust. Above all things, justice and truth should dwell in his rnind and heart. Then, dipping his pen as it were in the crimson tide, the sunshine of heaven lighting his page, giving 'honor to whom honor is due,' doing even justice to the splendid valor alike of friend and foe, he may tell the world how rain descended in streams of fire, and the floods came in billows of rebellion, and the winds blew in blasts of fraternal execration, and beat upon the fabric of the Federal Union, and that it fell not; for, resting upon the rights and liberties of the people, it was founded upon a rock."
The scene of the repulse of Longstreet's grand charge by Hancock was indescribable. In front of the line of the Second Corps the dead lay in great heaps. Dismounted guns, ruins of exploded caissons, dead and mutilated men and horses were piled up together in every direction. The colonel of one of Pickett's regiments lay dead, his arms clasping the body of his brother, who was major of his regiment. They were singularly handsome men, and greatly resembled each other. Out on the field where Longstreet's corps had passed, thousands of wounded were lying. There was no means of reaching these poor fellows, and many of them lay there between the lines until the morning of the 5th.
Many noble officers and men were lost on both sides, and in the camp hospital they died by hundreds during the afternoon and night. The rebel General Annistead died in this way. As he was being carried to the rearps in their ranks were closed as soon as made.
